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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1:

"I'm sorry." The doctor said hanging his head. "There really isn't much of a choice we have." Oikawa sat silent with his leg propped up. "Okay." He said simply but avoided looking at the doctor.  
>All Oikawa wanted to do was win. It was the first important match for his college volleyball team and all he did was royally mess it up.<br>The next thing Oikawa knew was that he ended up in his own hospital room. It was already evening so he was to stay there until something could be done the next day. He sat twirling his phone in his hands wondering what he could do. He had to tell someone, even his own team didn't know what was going on after he left the match in an ambulance. He had a few texts from teammates, but he ignored them all until he decided on what to do.  
>Oikawa scrolled through the list of his contacts. He didn't keep in contact with his parents much since he left for college, so he scrolled past their numbers. He almost slapped himself from stupidity when he found the contact for the only person he needed to tell. His mind had been stuck on so many things that he didn't even think that he had to call Iwaizumi. He clicked on the contact and started to call him.<br>_"Oikawa?"_ Iwaizumi said as he answered the phone.  
>"Iwa-chan!" Oikawa said as he picked up.<br>_"Is everything alright? Didn't you have a match tonight?"_ Iwa asked concerned.  
>"Yeah, I did have a match. I was wondering though, if you could pick up some stuff at my apartment?" He asked casually over the phone.<br>_"You're not at your apartment right now? Where are you?"_ Iwa asked still questioning him.  
>Oikawa stayed silent for a second, afraid to keep speaking. He contemplated if he should hang up or keep talking.<br>"The hospital." He finally choked out.  
><em>"The hospital? What hap-"<em> Iwaizumi tried to ask but was cut off.  
>"Please don't freak out, I'll explain it to you when you get here. Just please get some things from my apartment. I'll text you a list of a few things. But please, come tonight." Oikawa said and almost begged over the phone.<br>_"Yeah, I'll be there in an hour. I just finished dinner so I'll go to your place now and then the hospital."_ Iwa responded.  
>"Thank you." Oikawa said simply.<br>After that they said goodbye and Oikawa stayed lying in the hospital bed. A nurse came in and out of the room a few times to check on him to make sure he was okay. Oikawa just smiled back and said he was fine. As he waited a little longer for Iwaizumi, he texted and called back a few of his teammates, he vaguely told them what was going on and promised to explain fully later on. Once he hung up the phone from one of his calls, the nurse walked in with Iwaizumi.  
>"Oikawa, you have a visitor." She said leading him in.<br>Iwaizumi walked in with a bag of everything Oikawa asked for. The nurse left them and Iwaizumi went over to sit by the bed.  
>"Iwa-chan!" Oikawa said happily from the bed. He sat up slowly and looked at him.<br>"Do you want to tell me what's going on now?" Iwa said as he sat down next to Oikawa.  
>Oikawa looked down and played with his thumbs. "It's not good..." He mumbled.<br>"You called me here, so just tell me." Iwa said looking at Oikawa.  
>"Iwa-chan..." He said sighing. "I was playing in my match. The match was so close to being over and if just scored once more, we would win. So I did anything to win and ended up getting hurt." He explained, "Not just "hurt", badly hurt. I fell straight on my bad knee. I couldn't stand. My whole leg under my knee was numb. I was brought in an ambulance to the hospital and was checked by the doctor..." Oikawa paused for a second looking at Iwaizumi.<br>"And, what did he say?" Iwa asked.  
>Oikawa stayed silent and bit his lip. "Well... Basically..." He said trailing off. "I-I'm going to have to get my leg... Amputated."<p>

* * *

><p>AN

I don't know if this has been done before. I hope not, I just randomly thought about. well, enjoy :)


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2:

Iwaizumi sat silent after hearing Oikawa say about his leg. Oikawa kept looking at him and scanned his face, anxious to hear or see him react in some way.  
>"Say something..." Oikawa mumbled after a while of getting nothing from Iwaizumi. "I don't know what to say..." Iwa said finally speaking, "That's.. Not good."<br>Oikawa stayed quiet and nodded.  
>"What are you going to do?" Iwa asked him. "What about volleyball? What about college? How will you do everyday things?"<br>Oikawa sat and shook his head. "I don't know..."  
>"There's nothing else you can do? Like surgery or something." Iwaizumi asked him.<br>"No... Anything that would do for me would be temporary. This... Is the only thing." Oikawa responded.  
>Both of them sat silently looking down. Neither of them knew what else to say after that.<br>"When's your surgery?" Iwa asked, breaking their silence.  
>"In a few days. They need to still check out some things." Oikawa responded.<br>Iwaizumi stayed silent and nodded. "I'm sorry... This happened to you."  
>Oikawa shook his head. "It was my fault. I stupidly tried so hard to win. Now I can't win or lose again..." He said sadly.<br>"You don't know that." Iwa said looking at him.  
>"Iwa. I'm losing two thirds from one of my legs. I don't think I'll play volleyball ever again." Oikawa said looking at Iwa seriously.<br>Iwaizumi opened his mouth to say something back but was interrupted by the nurse walking back in.  
>"I'm sorry, but visiting hours are over. You're going to have to leave." She said to them. Iwaizumi looked at Oikawa and then back at the nurse. He nodded and stood up from the chair.<br>"I'll be back tomorrow after classes, okay?" Iwaizumi said as he looked at Oikawa. Oikawa just nodded as he watched Iwa.  
>Iwaizumi picked up the bag and put it next to Oikawa on the bed. He then turned and left the room with the nurse.<br>Oikawa leaned forward and looked through the bag. He sighed and placed it back down. He leaned back on the bed and lied down looking at the ceiling.  
>Oikawa attempted to sleep that night but couldn't bring himself to fall asleep. He kept thinking over things.<p>

Later on the next day, Iwaizumi came and visited Oikawa again. He found Oikawa still lying down in the bed as he left him the night before.  
>"Iwa-chan! You're here early." Oikawa said happily as he saw Iwaizumi. Iwaizumi walked to the chair beside the bed and set his back pack down that he had from school.<br>"Oh, you came from school? Don't you have volleyball practice." Oikawa asked as he saw Iwaizumi's bag.  
>"It was cancelled for today." Iwa responded.<br>"Oh, what a coincidence that when I'm in the hospital you have practice cancelled." Oikawa said teasing him.  
>"It was the captains birthday and his parents were making him go home for it. He cancelled it saying it was no big deal." Iwaizumi said back viciously.<br>"Okay okay, well thank you for coming Iwa-chan." Oikawa said happily.  
>"Of course I was going to come, idiot." Iwa said back. "How were things today?" He asked.<br>Oikawa looked down at his lap and sighed. "Not good. The doctor said my parents had to know since their still my legal guardians as of right now."  
>"And how did that go?" Iwaizumi said with a bitter laugh. He knew very well that Oikawa's parents weren't the most caring of people.<br>"Awful." Oikawa said simply as he kept looking at the plain hospital bed sheets. "My mother said over the phone that I should 'Suck it up and just stand up.' and 'It's just a minor injury.' The doctor had to get on the phone and explain that the bone was crushed in my knee was not repairable and keeping from below my knee would just make things worse."  
>Iwaizumi shook his head as he listen to Oikawa. "I'm sorry." He said looking at him.<br>"It's fine. I don't care what they think." Oikawa said back. "The surgery is going to happen the day after tomorrow. Then I'll have to stay here a few days to make sure everything okay. I think I'm going to get a prosthetic but I need to wait until everything heals from the surgery, so I'll probably be sent home before then." He explained to Iwaizumi.  
>"Are you going to your apartment afterwards, or back home with your parents?" Iwa asked but probably already knew the answer.<br>"My parents wouldn't want me there. I'll just stay at my apartment. I should be able to go to classes anyways, just not volleyball practice..." Oikawa said trailing off.  
>"You should still go to support the team." Iwa said to him.<br>Oikawa gave a sad laugh. "I don't think I could bare to watch them." He said sadly.  
>Iwaizumi stayed quiet but nodded.<br>Iwaizumi stayed in the hospital with Oikawa the rest of the time he could. He tried to keep Oikawa's mind off of the surgery but every conversation led back to that. Later on the nurse came in to tell Iwaizumi that he had to leave. Iwa left and told Oikawa he'd be back the next day.

* * *

><p>AN

Please leave feedback :)


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3:

The next day Iwaizumi showed up later to the hospital. He walked in and saw Oikawa talking with someone he didn't know himself. He set his stuff down and waited for Oikawa to be done. Once the other person left, Iwa sat down next to the bed.  
>"Who was that?" Iwa asked as he looked at Oikawa.<br>"No 'Hello', Iwa-chan?" Oikawa responded with a grin.  
>Iwaizumi sighed. "Hello, Shittykawa. Now who was that? Someone from college?"<br>"Hello, Iwa-chan" Oikawa said smiling. "And yeah, he's our volleyball teams captain. I had to explain everything to him so he could tell the rest of the team." He said in response.  
>Iwaizumi nodded as he listened to Oikawa. "I brought something for you." He said to Oikawa as he picked up a plastic bag and gave it to him.<br>"Oo what could Iwa-chan have gotten me?" Oikawa said as he opened the plastic bag. He pulled out a small package and smiled. "Milk bread!" He said happily.  
>"I wasn't sure if you had to eat certain foods before surgery, but I thought of bringing it anyways." Iwa said to him.<br>"I don't need any of that until after my surgery, actually." Oikawa said as he opened the package. He pulled out a piece and started eating it. "So, I can enjoy this now." He said smiling. "Thank you."  
>Iwaizumi looked back and nodded. Oikawa took out another piece and handed it to Iwa. He took the piece and ate it as well.<br>They both kept eating but Oikawa stopped for a moment. "Iwa-chan," he said getting his attention. "I'm scared." He admitted as he looked down.  
>Iwaizumi stopped eating and looked at Oikawa.<br>"I'm scared of what's going to happen after the surgery." He said still looking down. "I'm going to have to deal with this alone." He kept looking down and played with his thumbs.  
>"You're not going to be alone, idiot. Of course I'm going to help you." Iwa said as he looked at Oikawa.<br>"I can't have you help me, Iwa-chan. You have school and your volleyball team." Oikawa said as he looked up at Iwaizumi with tears welling in his eyes.  
>"I'm not leaving you alone. We've been friends since we were little, why would I leave now?" He said to him.<br>Oikawa looked down again at the the bed. Tears started to stain the blanket under him.  
>"Look at how stupid I'm acting. Crying because of something I have no control over." He said bitterly and tears kept streaking down his cheeks.<br>Iwaizumi stood up from his chair and hugged Oikawa tightly.  
>"Iwa-chan..." He mumbled, shocked.<br>"It's okay for you to cry, Oikawa." Iwa said while he held Oikawa in his arms. "But don't worry about what's happened afterwards. Everything will work out." He said reassuring him.  
>"Please... Don't leave me, Iwa-chan." Oikawa said sobbing against his chest.<br>"As if I could ever." Iwa said smiling softly. "You'll be okay. I'm right here with you."  
>Oikawa kept holding onto Iwaizumi a little longer. Iwa sat onto the bed with Oikawa and kept hugging him. He stayed as long as Oikawa needed him to.<br>Iwaizumi stayed and talked with Oikawa after he stopped crying and collected himself.  
>"You know, Iwa-chan, I had a dream last night." Oikawa said as he looked at Iwa as he wiped the tears from his face. "I dreamed about when we were in high school, playing volleyball together. We did so well, our team. I miss that." He said to him.<br>"I miss it too," Iwa said back.  
>Oikawa sighed but smiled faintly. "I pushed myself a lot even back then too." He said to Iwa. "I never learned any better..."<br>Iwaizumi shook his head. "What's done is done, Oikawa. It's best to just think about right now than the past." He said to him.  
>"You're right." Oikawa said mumbling.<br>After a little while, Iwaizumi stood up from his chair.  
>"I have to go and do my homework." Iwaizumi said. Oikawa looked at him and nodded.<br>"Please call me right when I can come back after your surgery tomorrow. I want to see you after." He said looking at Oikawa.  
>"Of course." Oikawa said back to him seriously.<br>"Everything's going to be fine, okay? You have nothing to worry about." Iwa told him.  
>Oikawa nodded hesitantly and looked back down at his leg on the bed.<br>Iwaizumi rolled his eyes and put his hand on the side of Oikawa's face. He moved his hand to have Oikawa look at him.  
>"Everything will be fine. I promise." Iwa said to him. He leaned forward slowly and suddenly kissed Oikawa gently. Oikawa's eyes widened, shocked completely, but then kissed him back. After a few moments, Iwaizumi pulled away and started walking out of the hospital room.<br>"Wait, Iwa-chan!" Oikawa called out and stopped him. Iwaizumi turned around but had a small blush on his face that he tried hide.  
>"Iwa-chan... I love you."<p>

* * *

><p>AN

Unless I change stuff, the next chapter should be a nice and long chapter.


End file.
